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November     4     Yea,  Tech.    Let's  go ! 

November     5     "One  to  eight !"  gee,  whiz,  haven't  they  any 

respect  for  seniors? 
November     6     Everybody   and   his   brother   must   be   buying 

books  today. 
November     7     Senior    meeting    broken    up    by    peace    rumor. 

Everybody  goes  down  town. 
November     8     Basketball,  and  Tech  sets  out  for  Newcastle 

with  its  mind  made  up  to  win. 
November  11     Victory  !  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  basketball 

and  otherwise. 
November  12     Rapidly  recovering  from   celebration. 
November   13     Everything  seems  wrong — lunch   periods   and 

everything.     Maybe  it's  the  date. 
November  14     Too  bad,  Southport,  but  that  23  to  11  was  in- 
evitable. 
November  15     Cannon  goes  off,  rather  weak  but  still  effective. 
November  17     Seniors  wet  but  enthusiastic  on  their  "Liberty 

day." 
November   18     In  ag'in,  on  ag'in,  out  ag'in,  Tech. 
December     2     Go  'way,  old  "FLU". 
December     3     If  you   can   think   of   anything   that   happened 

today  put  it  in  yourself. 
December     4     See  (Tuesday  3). 
December     5     Tech  receives  sad  news  that  Cannon  can  not  be 

printed  this  week. 
December     6     Isadore   Harris's  captain,  after  marching  him 

alone  in  front  of  the  company,  decides  that 

he  can  not  even  keep  step  with  himself. 
December     7     Too   bad,   boys,   but   Franklin   and   Shortridge 

both  had  good  teams. 
December  10     Mr.  Morgan  tries  to  convince  certain  boys  that 

he  is  not  making  speeches  but  is  teaching 

modern  history. 
December  11     Company  "L"  boys  try  their  hand  at  "flopping". 
December  12     Harold   Wadsw7orth    thinks    that    it   would    be 

nice  to  run  his  picture  in  the  Cannon. 
December  13     Everything  that  happened  was  unlucky. 
December  16     16 — 25—9  days  before. 

December  17     Staff  photographer  is  a  boy.     Why?     See  pic- 
tures of  girls  on  other  page. 
December  18     Time — Night. 

Place — Guard  House. 
Character — Night  Visitor. 
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December   19 

December  20 
December  30 
December  31 

January         2 

January  3 
January         4 


January  7 

January  8 

January  9 

January  10 


It  appears  that  the  staff  will  not  be  able  to  work 
(excited  by  Night  Visitor). 

Marks  n'everything.  (P.  S. — Merry  Christmas.) 
Yes,  I  received  this  ring  and  watch,  etc.,  etc. 
The  teachers  all  said  "Happy  New  Year"  but 

they  didn't  fail  to  give  us  lessons. 
So  I   ate  breakfast  with  the  family  and   then 

slept  the  rest  of  the  day. 
Choice  of  studies  for  next  term. 
"It  must  be  he,  because  I  don't  see  who  else 

would  come  to  the  guard  house  in  the  night 

that  way." 
Athletic  counsel  meets  in  Room  40. 
"Ticket"? 

Staff  loses  its  typewriter  via  Night  Visitor. 
"Listen,  don't  tell  any  of  the  teachers  but  we'll 

all  meet  after  the  4th  and  go  down  town." 
Now  go  ahead  with  the  story. 
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THE  ARSENAL  CANNON 


OUaaa-Sau,  Pageant  1913 

At  the  rise  of  the  curtain,  Raymond  Holtman,  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  January  1919  class,  is  seen  seated  at  a  table,  his 
head  bowed  on  his  hands.  He  feels  his  responsibility  as 
leader  of  the  class  and  desires  to  give  some  inspiration  for  his 
classmates'  future.  In  desperation  he  calls  upon  the  nations 
through  their  accumulated  wisdom  to  aid  him,  and  suddenly 
in  miraculous  answer  they  respond. 

ENTER  ENGLAND— THEODORE  SEDWICK. 

CLASS    HISTORY 

Midst  the  excitement  of  the  world's  joy  and  celebration 
of  peace,  I  heard  your  insistent  cry  and  have  come.  You  have 
asked  to  know  your  future.  You  shall !  But  before  the  future 
may  be  told  we  must  first  know  the  past,  for  as  a  child,  a  tree, 
or  a  nation  begins,  so  is  it  likely  to  grow. 

Here  is  the  record.  Just  as  England's  history  is  here 
written  in  the  annals  of  the  world,  so  I  find  on  its  memorable 
pages  the  story  of  the  class  of  January  1919.  And  even  be- 
tween the  two  do  I  find  astonishing  similarities. 

To  begin  with,  just  as  those  brave  Saxons  left  their  native 
homes  to  fare  forth  and  win  for  us  our  cherished  England, 
so  you,  the  graduating  classes  from  the  grade  schools  buried 
your  childish  school  books  and  infantile  ideas  to  wrest  fame 
and  knowledge  from  the  heights  of  Freshmanship.  So,  as  we 
Englishmen  entered  and  built  our  own  dear  England,  these 
Freshmen  entered  Technical  and  formed  a  class  that  was  for 
the  main  part  to  stay  together  and  to  be  vour  own  January 
1919  class. 

On  a  break  February  day  of  1915  you  entered  the  school 
of  destiny.  You  received  the  distinct  and  individual  honor  of 
being  the  first  freshmen  to  patter  up  and  down  the  new  con- 
crete steps  in  the  Arsenal  after  hunting  vainly  for  the  elevator 
which  some  wise  upper  classmen  told  you  was  there.  You 
were  handed  out  a  schedule  from  12  to  5 — hours  pretty  late 
for  timid  Freshmen.  Nevertheless,  you  withstood  the  evil 
influence  of  late  hours,  and  by  the  close  of  your  term  you  found 
out  that,  rs  the  Jutes  conquered  the  Picts,  you  conquered  you  - 
buildings  and,  just  as  t1^e  West  Saxons  got  the  Britons'  terri- 
tory, vou  captured  your  teachers'  hearts  ! 

With  the  passing  of  the  January  1916  Seniors,  you  be- 
came the  least  of  the  three  great  kingdoms  of  Sophomores, 
Juniors  and  Seniors.  Like  our  England  you  were  first  ruled 
by  a  foreign  king,  the  Prince  of  Manual,  but  you  finally  got 
this  ruler  for  your  own,  and  thus  began  the  first  reign  of  the 


10  THE  ARSENAL  CANNON 


Stuarts.  As  we  got  our  colonial  possessions,  you  got  your 
new  buildings  which  sprang  up  every  semester.  The  barn 
was  the  first  addition  to  the  Technical  campus.  It  gave  rise 
to  a  bumper  crop  of  tardy  slips,  for  as  the  bells  would  only 
work  occasionally,  tardy  slips  became  the  bane  of  your  exis- 
tence. In  May  1916,  you  fittingly  celebrated  the  death  of  our 
Shakespeare,  and  in  it  your  class  took  an  active  and  praise- 
worthy part.  Also  in  May  the  Supreme  Court  gave  a  great 
decision.  Our  Great  Charter  was  received  with  no  more  joy 
than  was  that  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  assuring  you  that 
Technical  would  no  longer  be  the  doubtful  rendezvous  of  squir- 
rels and  rabbits  but  that  it  would  be  permanently  a  school — a 
school  that  never  can  and  never  will  be  surpassed.  When  you 
returned  to  school  in  the  fall  you  found  that  the  newest  and 
best  of  your  colonial  possessions,  the  Annex,  was  ready  for 
settlement.  This  year  was  the  most  quiet  and  peaceful  of 
your  occupation  of  Technical.  You  had  several  clubs,  almost 
enough  room,  and  a  good  paper.  Then,  as  Edward  defeated 
the  bothersome  Welsh,  you  oversame  your  tests  and  passed 
into  the  second  greatest  kingdom  of  the  realm — the  kingdom 
of  Juniors. 

You  had  a  good  time  all  that  semester  and  your  teams 
had  a  hundred  days  of  victories  like  our  Hundred  Years'. 
Wars.  In  May,  to  commemorate  the  first  anniversary  of  your 
Great  Charter,  you  put  up  a  120-foot  flag-pole  which  held 
Old  Glory  high  over  the  heads  of  the  surrounding  school  build- 
ings. Then,  as  we  were  weakened  by  our  Peasant  Revolt, 
you,  weakened  by  your  tests,  staggered  into  your  summer 
vacation.  You  all  returned,  however,  to  the  fall  semester  with 
vigor,  glad  to  get  back  to  the  old  place  again  after  all.  You 
had  a  new  possession,  the  lunch  room.  It  was  as  pleasing  and 
profitable  and  troublesome  as  our  American  colonies,  and  you 
enjoyed  it. 

This  period  promised  to  be  peaceful,  but  towards  the  last 
you  had  as  much  coal  as  our  Irishmen  had  food  in  our  Irish 
famine,  and  as  soon  as  our  Irishmen  got  their  potatoes  and 
you  got  your  coal  you  resumed  operations,  with  consequently 
harder  tests  which,  however,  your  indomitable  courage  over- 
came. You  were  inferior  to  but  one  class  now,  but  as  we, 
by  our  conquest  of  the  Spanish  Armada,  became  the  first  navy 
of  the  world,  so  you  overcame  all  the  teachers'  barriers  and 
you  were  the  first  class  of  the  school. 

During  the  first  part  of  this  semester,  you  elected  your 
rulers  and  Parliament.  Your  exalted  ruler  and  president  was 
Raymond  Holtman,  a  true  descendent  of  William  the  Con- 
querer ;  your  able  speaker  and  vice-president,  Minnie  Brown. 
You  trusted  your  funds  to  Edwin  McClure — and  you  came  out 
all  right,     Your  secretary,  the  recorder  of  these  annals,  was 
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Ruth  Fillmore  and,  to  top  off  your  Parliament,  you  had  such 
sponsors  as  Miss  Leary  and  Miss  Pearson. 

Your  last  semester  was  beset  with  plagues  and  rebellions. 
You  were  delayed  at  first  by  the  occupation  of  foreign  soldiers 
in  your  fortress,  but,  as  we  conquered  Scotland,  you,  too, 
fought  a  brave  and  victorious  campaign.  The  Fates,  however, 
were  not  to  be  disappointed,  and  the  Black  Death,  that  de- 
vastating scourge,  came  in  the  new  form  of  Spanish  Iniluenza 
and  caused  the  untimely  death  of  one  of  your  most  beloved 
classmates,  Helen  Stout.  This  irreparable  loss  seemed  too 
hard  to  bear,  for  she  was  of  those  unforgetable  ones  of  whom 
even  the  memory  brings  joy  and  peace  and  happiness. 

Although  inevitably  saddened,  your  spiru  was  not  yet 
broken  by  Fate's  harsh  hand  and  you  worked  and  struggled 
on.  And  the  reward  came ;  for  in  the  last  months  of  your 
reign,  you  astonished  and  delighted  an  intelligent  audience 
with  the  best  play  ever  staged  in  the  Technical  Kingdom. 
This  was,  indeed,  a  fitting  climax  to  four  years  of  joys  and 
troubles,  the  memory  of  which  will  always  leave  you  instilled 
with  staunch  loyalty  and  deep  affection  toward  the  school  of 
destiny — Grand  Old  Tech  ! 

ENTER  FRANCE— DALE  SOMMERS— THE  POET. 

You  have  asked  for  inspiration.  France  is  every  ready 
to  serve.  Just  as  my  troubadours  of  old  poured  forth  then- 
song  and  music,  so  now  a  modern  minstrel  lays  before  you 
his  little  verse  as  a  guide  and  help  in  the  years  to  come. 

"WE'LL  FIND  A  WAY  OR  MAKE  ONE." 

Before  us  rolls  the  Future, 

And  behind  us  dims  the  Past ; 
Fades  away  our  tiny  world 

A  world  in  miniature  cast. 

A  world  of  petty  troubles 

And  victories  that  we've  won  ; 
A  world  of  joy  and  sorrow 

In  the  dear  days  that  are  gone. 

i 
Yes,  the  Future's  before  us, 

And  beyond  it  is  success ; 
Then  tho'  trials  fierce  assail  us 

We  will  never  stop  at  less. 

"We'll  find  a  way  or  make  one," 

And  tho'  rough  the  road  may  seem  ; 
We'll  show  the  world  the  spirit 
Of  January  'Nineteen ! 
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ENTER  BELGIUM— CHESTER  MANNFELD— THE 
WILL-MAKER. 

You  have  called  and  I  have  come!  I,  Belgium,  the  nation 
of  greatest  sorrow  and  suffering  but  still  proud  and  un- 
daunted. My  courage  has  remained  steadfast  through  these 
four  grinding  years  of  war  and  I  hope  the  heritage  which  1 
leave  will  be  of  some  benefit  to  the  world,  that  that  great 
spirit  of  brotherhood  may  be  universally  felt  and  that  spirit 
of  self-sacrifice  instilled  in  every  heart. 

But  I  have  come,  not  to  tell  of  my  own  bequests,  but  to 
aid  you  in  leaving  yours.  The  vision  which  my  past  suffering 
and  pain  have  given  me  tells  me  that  there  has  been  enough 
sadness  on  this  earth  and  that  we  should  give  to  our  descend- 
ants, as  the  most  precious  gifts  of  all,  unbounded  happiness 
and  the  buoyant  spirit  of  youth.  Therefore,  let  us,  for  the 
moment,  forget  life's  sterner  side  and  choose  the  merry  and 
the  gay  for  your  contribution  to  posterity. 

First  of  all,  leave  your  unquenchable  optimism  and  friv- 
olity to  the  June  1919  class,  lest  they,  as  the  only  exalted 
Seniors,  wax  too  sober  and  dignified. 

Give  to  the  Juniors  and  Sophomores  a  fatherly  bit  of  ad- 
vice as  to  the  dire  consequences  of  heads  unnaturally  swelled 
and  misplaced  affections  of  the  heart. 

To  the  Freshmen  bequeath  all  your  discarded  childhood 
toys  and  the  sincere  hope  that  they  may  sometime  aspire  to 
be  as  great  as  you. 

But  these  general  gifts  are  not  all.  As  I  hurried  to  you 
through  the  night,  there  was  thrust  in  my  hand  this  manu- 
script containing  the  generous  and  individual  bequests  of 
your  public-spirited  class. 

Eddie  McClure's  winning  smile  goes  to  Gladys  Shane- 
berger,  who  for  some  mysterious  reason  has  been  extremely 
sober  these  last  few  months. 

Taylor  Patton  leaves  his  green  suit  to  Isadore  Harris,  and 
hopes  that  it  will  go  better  with  Isadore's  complexion  than  the 
yellow  coat  in  which  he  promenades  about  the  campus. 

Dale  Sommers,  with  deep  fecline,  says  that  he  wouldn't 
endow  anyone  with  his  poetic  ability.  Dale  has  suffered  ! 
But  the  class  surely  feels  that  such  ability  would  help  Neal 
to  express  his  regard  for  Catherine. 

Francis  Elmendorf,  Tech's  radiator  Caruso,  has  at  last 
fallen  heir  to  a  melodious  voice,  for  Elma  Trautman  has  de- 
cided, that  after  the  play,  she  will  not  need  her's  any  more. 

Lyndon  Eberly  claims  that  anyone  can  get  fat  by  eating 
in  Tech's  lunch  room  and  wills  his  reserved  seat  there  to 
Donald  McCullough. 

Bob  Mannfeld  has  a  quantity  of  second-hand  dance  pro- 
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grammes  which  he  wishes  to  leave  to  Jack  Jones,  who,  by 
their  possession,  can  prove  that  it  is  he  himself  who  is  popular 
and  not  his  car. 

Arthur  Krause,  Louis  Fendler,  and  Richard  Appel  leave 
their  contagious  smiles  and  bashful  manners  to  one  Edward 
Wolfley.  These  are  said  to  have  a  magical  effect  on  any 
teacher — no  matter  how  stern ! 

Minnie  Brown  bequeaths  her  position  as  Editor  of  The 
Cannon  to  Clarence  Gale  with  the  fond  hope  that  he  may 
then  put  himself  more  forcibly  before  the  public  than  he  has 
done  heretofore. 

Theodore  Sedwick,  whose  extensive  military  training  and 
experience  have  made  him  an  able  captain,  wills  his  now  useless 
ability  to  Captain  Charles  Bridges,  who  may  some  day  as  a 
consequence  become  a  Major! 

Ruth  Fillmore  bestows  her  first-class  supply  of  A's  and 
A+'s  upon  a  certain  George  Seidensticker,  who,  according  to 
Dame  Rumor,  needs  them  considerably. 

Howard  Aiken,  with  praiseworthy  unselfishness,  leaves 
four  inches  of  his  height  to  Arthur  O'Connor,  while  Raymond 
Holtman,  with  only  a  hint  of  regret,  leaves  a  lock  of  his  much 
envied  pompadour  to  Mr.  Stuart  for  use  in  those  strenuous 
days  of  Greater  Tech ! 

Hugh  O'Donnell  gladly  bequeaths  some  of  his  solemn 
good  behavior  to  Mary  Woods,  who  has  so  far  been  unable  to 
keep  quiet  for  more  than  three  and  one-half  minutes  at  one 
time,  and  Wilma  Grieshaber,  with  characteristic  generosity, 
transfers  the  ownership  of  her  many-colored  sweater  to  Wil- 
helmina  Maas,  so  that  Wilhelmina  may  then  have  a  different 
sweater  to  match  every  one  of  her  wide  variety  of  hats. 

Fred  Braden  wills  his  diminutive  dice  to  Herbert  Lamb, 
who  heretofore  has  always  had  to  borrow  some.  Fred  says 
that  he  doesn't  need  them  any  more — he  has  a  pair  of  the  real 
kind  now ! 

Cora  Coombs  leaves  her  bashful  ways  to  Angeline  Bates 
and  hopes  that  Angeline  will  profit  by  a  good  example,  while 
Harold  Day  has  fallen  heir  to  the  mysterious,  snake-charming 
ability  of  Marian  Eaton. 

Loraine  Mueller  gives  her  imagination  to  Virginia  Losey. 
Virginia  can  now  at  least  imagine  that  she  has  that  unknown, 
tall,  dark  young  man  for  whom  she  has  been  looking. 

Harold  Wadsworth  receives  a  very  valuable  legacy, 
namely:  Louis  Heckman's  "Whar  you  all  a-gwain?'1  dialect. 
Now,  when  Harold  finds  himself  alone  on  Indiana  avenue  at 
night  he  need  not  be  afraid  ! 

Vivian  Ealand  wills  her  notes  and  references  on  "Why 
Women  Should  Vote,"  to  Annette  Partlow.  They  should 
prove  a  great  help  to  Annette  in  her  campaigns. 
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June  Larrison,  who  now  feels  that  she  has  no  further  use 
for  her  dimples,  gladly  wills  them  to  Frances  Hunt.  Frances 
may  then  bestow  them  upon  a  certain  senior  boy  who  fre- 
quents the  gymnasium  after  the  sixth  period ! 

And  finally,  George  Burns,  Otto  Buenting,  and  Robert 
Becherer  leave  this  timely  and  kind  advice  to  the  boys  of  the 
next  senior  class:  "Don't  think  the  girls  are  wild  about  you 
just  because  you  are  a  Senior!" 

The  Will  is  finished.  Unhesitatingly,  I  urge  the  recipi- 
ents to  accept  these  bequests  with  true  humility,  to  cherish 
them  well,  and,  in  the  future,  to  make  of  themselves  the  great 
and  worthy  trustees  these  gifts  deserve. 

ENTER  AMERICA— LORAINE   MUELLER— THE 
PROPHET. 

England,  mistress  of  the  seas  ;  poetic  France,  and  Belgium, 
the  greatest  sacrifice  the  world  has  ever  known,  you  have  all 
given  your  best  and  last. 

You  have  called  and  now  I,  America,  come  to  your  aid 
to  restore  peace  and  happiness  for  all  time.  I,  America,  the 
foremost  nation  of  the  future;  the  greatest  Democracy;  the 
largest  of  the  future  powers  ;  the  bulwark  of  all  nations  with 
armies  and  navies  making  true  forever  that  once  impossible 
dream  of  world  democracy. 

Our  aeroplanes  have  girdled  the  earth  and  brought  Europe 
and  Asia  to  our  very  doorsteps  ;  our  high  ideals  and  humani- 
tarian policies  are  the  policies  of  the  world ;  our  unlimited 
food,  the  result  of  our  economy,  is  the  bread  of  all  nations 
and  has  made  of  Russia  a  peaceful  Republic.  Our  govern- 
ment-controlled transportation  has  made  of  us  a  country  of 
neighbors  ;  the  vote  of  our  women  and  their  wise  administra- 
tion have  made  America  a  paradise  ;  the  government  ownership 
of  railroads  and  of  all  public  utilities  has  increased  wages  and 
given  to  all  our  peoples  the  means  and  opportunities  to  pursue 
and  attain  happiness  and  well-being. 

But  you,  Tech,  you  have  not  stood  still  during  this  time 
of  progress.  You,  too,  have  advanced  in  the  world.  You  have 
grown  from  that  small  group  of  seven  buildings  with  their 
three  thousand  students  to  Greater  Tech, — the  climax  of  edu- 
cational perfection,  the  show  place  of  Indianapolis,  the  working 
ideal  of  ten  thousand  students  !  You  have  drawn  unto  your- 
self the  greatest  conventions  of  the  United  States,  and  in  the 
arena  of  your  Stadium  the  winners  of  past  Olympic  games 
struggle  again  for  greater  triumphs.  I  could  go  on  reciting 
wonders  even  yet  more  astounding,  but  it  is  of  your  class 
especially  that  I  would  speak. 

As  America  has  sent  out  to  the  entire  world  her  splendid 
men  and  women  with  their  inspiring  ideals,  so  you  of  1919 
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have  given  your  well-trained  and  efficient  class  to  carry  on  the 
work  of  this  powerful  nation. 

First,  in  my  vision  of  Greater  Tech  of  1940,  I  see  the  school 
of  Pedagogy.  As  I  pass  before  the  door  of  a  large  room,  1  see 
many,  many  heads  bowed  in  deep  study,  and  seated  at  the 
desk — a  strict  disciplinarian — Taylor  Patton.  In  the  hall, 
pacing  restlessly  up  and  down,  is  Richard  Appel,  the  police- 
man, his  fiery  eyes  traveling  faster  than  his  feet.  As  my  gaze 
wanders  still  farther  into  this  atmosphere  of  attentive  and  con- 
centrated work,  I  discern  in  a  far  corner,  almost  hidden  by 
encyclopaedia,  Mary  Boles  and  Emily  Berry,  whom  we  should 
never  have  expected  to  see  wearing  out  their  brains  in  such  a 
fashion. 

Marveling  at  these  strange  phenomena,  I  pass  out,  and 
attracted  by  a  large  crowd,  move  toward  the  huge  Tech  Audi- 
torium. Approaching,  I  hear  loud  applause  and  learn  that 
the  President  of  the  United  States  is  within.  Upon  entering, 
I  see  upon  the  stage  a  familiar  figure,  lie  is  a  middle-aged 
man,  tall,  straight,  and  distinguished.  You  all  knew  him 
during  the  days  of  his  early  apprenticeship  to  the  political 
game,  but  now,  Raymond  Holtman,  as  the  first  man  in  the 
land,  surpasses  all  your  highest  expectations. 

Several  of  your  other  classmates,  too,  are  there  for  this 
event.  Margaret  Rottler,  the  head  of  the  English  Depart- 
ment, introduces  the  speakers.  Lyndon  Eberly,  who  has  at 
last  found  a  good  remedy  for  reducing,  is  gymnasium  teacher 
and  basketball  coach;  and  Minnie  Brown,  the  dashing  wife 
of  the  President's  aide,  is  there  surrounded  as  usual  by  a  group 
of  her  ever-present  gallants.  The  center  of  another  group — 
although  feminine  this  time — is  Robert  Fitzgerald,  the  hand- 
some and  brilliant  matinee  idol  of  the  New  York  Little  The- 
atre Company. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  President's  oratorical  address,  the 
crowd  disperses.  At  the  doorway,  Raymond,  Lyndon,  Mar- 
garet, Minnie  and  Robert  meet,  and  as  they  are  conversing, 
Elma  Trautman  presents  nerself.  Elma,  our  once-bashful,  lit- 
tle, school-girl,  now  a  keen  and  active  suffragette,  has  come 
for  a  special  conference  with  the  President  in  regard  to  her 
platform  for  the  coming  election. 

It  is  decided  by  these  members  that  they  had  better  bo- 
come  acquainted  again,  and  at  the  invitation  of  the  President, 
who  has  directed  his  chauffeur,  Howard  Aiken,  to  bring  up 
his  limousine,  they  go  to  the  Claypool  for  dinner. 

Upon  entering  the  hotel  they  find  Mr.  Stuart  with  his 
family  and  another  personage  whom  they  do  not  recognize. 
Mr.  Stuart  comes  forward  to  greet  them,  takes  them  back  to 
his  table,  and  introduces  this  stranger  as  Assistant  Superin- 
tendent, Professor  Louis  Heckman.     Mr.  Stuart,  because  of 
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his  heavy  duties  connected  with  the  management  of  Greater 
Tech,  has  chosen  the  efficient  Professor  Heckman  to  take  care 
of  all  matters  relating  to  tardiness,  cutting,  loafing  and  lazi- 
ness. 

The  evening  is  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  everyone  for  their 
thoughts  have  drifted  back  to  "old  times"  and  they  have  been 
finding  out  about  almost  forgotten  school-day  "pals."  Mr. 
Stuart  tells  them  that  he  has  just  received  a  letter  from  France 
from  June  Larrison.  At  last  June  has  found  a  way  to  go  to 
France!  No  one  can  resist  a  Blue  Devil!  Then  Robert  Fitz- 
gerald lays  on  the  table  a  number  of  clippings  from  the  In- 
dianapolis News.  Among  them  is  a  poem  by  the  now  famous 
Dale  Sommers,  one  of  the  most  widely  recognized  Hoosier 
poets.  At  that  moment,  Otto  Buenting,  publicity  manager  for 
Mr.  Fitzgerald's  Theatre  Company,  comes  in  bringing  them 
news  of  several  more  old  friends. 

Hazel  Webb  is  now  the  efficient  secretary  of  Louis  Fend- 
ler,  a  successful  Wall  street  business  man.  Martha  Kossow 
has  become  an  artist.  Her  masterpiece,  "Love's  Labours 
Lost,"  has  taken  the  first  prize  at  the  Art  Institute  of  Chicago. 
At  the  same  exhibition  Ruth  Burt  is  displaying  her  hand 
painting  and  FJugh  O'Donnell  his  world-famed  cartoons. 

George  Burns  has  become  one  of  West  Point's  most  bril- 
liant professors.  In  this  school  is  Capt.  Theodore  Sedwick, 
of  the  Military  Intelligence. 

Chester  Mannfeld,  instructor  of  Spanish  in  the  University 
of  Indiana,  is  the  advisor  of  the  January  1940  class  and  is  ably 
assisted  by  Russell  Tilton. 

Bob  Mannfeld  is  manager  of  one  of  the  largest  printing 
corporations  in  the  United  States.  This  corporation  does  not 
open  for  business  until  noon  and,  consequently,  does  not  seri- 
ously interfere  with   Bob's  many  evening  social  activities. 

Ruth  Fillmore  is  still  searching  for  that  blonde  man  whom 
she  hopes  sometime  to  have  and  to  hold  forever. 

Most  surprising  of  all  is  Eugene  Saltmarsh,  the  inventor 
of  a  wonderful  furnace  filler.  The  original  idea  for  this  inven- 
tion dates  back  to  Eugene's  high  school  days  when  he  so  hated 
to  fill  the  furnace  after  he  was  once  propped  up  in  his  big  arm 
chair  enjoying  his  nightly  reading  of  Aesops  Fables. 

Robert  Becherer  is  also  one  of  the  United  States'  most 
honored  men  by  virtue  of  his  recent  election  to  the  President's 
cabinet. 

Arthur  Krause,  a  second  Padereweski,  is  leading  the  or- 
chestra at  the  Metropolitan  Opera  House  of  New  York,  while 
Cora  Coombs  is  teaching  Domestic  Science  to  one  hundred  and 
fifty  students  at  Greater  Tech. 

Helen  Clauer  is  wearing  a  little  blue  bonnet  with  a  red 
ribbon  on  it,  carrying  a  little  tin  pail,  and  making  doughnuts. 
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In  this  way  is  she  practicing  the  work  of  which  you  always 
knew  her  capable — salvation  Army  Service. 

When  Otto  finishes,  Mr.  Stuart  and  the  President  express 
their  pleasure  at  the  success  of  these  brilliant  people  whom 
their  own  hands  have  so  wisely  moulded  and  agree  that  old 
age  has  its  compensations  after  all. 

There  my  vision  seems  to  fade  and  a  dull  blue  haze  comes 
before  my  eyes.  Those  active  figures  are  gone — and  yet  they 
are  not !  In  their  places  stand  your  Seniors  as  they  are,  and 
in  them  I  see  that  driving  energy  which  will  make  them  what 
they  wish.  America's  prophecy  will  come  true,  and  when 
America  stands  out  free  and  proud  above  the  rest  of  the  world, 
so  will  the  1919  Senior  class  of  the  Technical  High  School 
"find  a  way  or  make  one"  to  follow  in  her  footsteps. 

ENTER  INTERNATIONALISM— VIVIAN  EALAND— 
THE  SONG-WRITER. 

(She  leads  and  all  the  nations  join  in  the  singing.) 

TECHNICAL,  THE  BEAUTIFUL. 

(Tune  :     America,  the  Beautiful.) 
Four  short  years  we've  studied  here, 
Each  working  toward  his  aim ; 
"Our  cares  behind,  our  hearts  ahead," 
As  we  studied  here  at  Tech. 

Chorus. 

O,   Technical !     Dear   Technical ! 

We  soon  must  say  good-bye; 
Tho'  Class  19  will  leave  you  soon, 

Our  school  will  never  die. 

Now  our  course  we've  finished  here, 

Our  thoughts  turned  toward  greater  themes, 

And  we  are  happy  in  our  dreams, 
For  a  glorious  future  Tech. 

Chorus. 

When  in  after  years  we  come, 

When  we  are  old  and  gray, 
We'll  look  on  Technical  and  say, 

In  tones  of  joy  and  love : 

"O,  Technical !     Dear  Technical ! 
We  soon  must  say  good-bye ; 
Tho'  Class  T9  did  leave  you  then 
Our  school  will  never  die  1" 
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Tuesday,  December  17,  1918 — I  felt  completely  out  of 
harmony  with  the  rest  of  the  world  and  my  darkened  disposi- 
tion sought  the  darkest  place  on  earth — Tech  at  night.  While 
roaming  over  my  old  haunts  there,  I  entered  by  a  window, 
into  the  headquarters  of  The  Cannon  staff,  and  in  a  moment 
was  unconsciously  typing  out  my  dissatisfaction.  Thus  began 
my  career  as  "The  Night  Visitor." 

Wednesday,  December  18 — I  visited  school  again  tonight 
and  formally  introduced  my  uninvited  self  to  the  staff. 

Thursday,  December  19 — Tonight  I  visited  school  be- 
tween five  and  six,  right  after  work  and  was  entertained  in  a 
game  of  hide  and  seek.     Harmon  Snoke  played  both  parts. 

Friday,  December  20 — School  dark  as  usual.  Several  let- 
ters were  on  the  typewriter  addressed  to  me.  After  reading 
them  I  decided  to  extend  my  nightly  messages  to  the  student 
body  as  well  as  the  staff. 

Sunday,  December  22 — Again  I  am  affected  with  a  fit  of 
melancholy  and  again  it  is  destroyed  in  the  excitement  of  being 
tracked  by  "Snapp,"  the  detective,  alias  John  Sterling. 

Monday,  December  23 — It  seems  from  the  messages  on  the 
blackboard  and  those  found  on  the  typewriter  in  the  Guard 
House  that  I  at  last  had  become  a  popular  factor  in  the  welfare 
of  Tech.  Having  come  into  my  own,  I  felt  perfectly  secure 
when  my  attention  was  attracted  by  moving  forms  outside  my 
window. 

Tuesday,  December  24 — It  is  ten  o'clock.  How  strange  it 
seems  to  be  sitting  here  in  a  dark  room  at  school.  The  soli- 
tude of  the  situation  attracts  me  and  in  a  moment  I  am  again 
working  at  the  typewriter  in  an  effort  to  keep  up  my  ever 
growing  correspondence  with  the  "Dear  Staff." 

Wednesday,  January  1,  1919 — I  have  the  honor  of  being 
the  first  person  to  come  to  Tech  in  the  year  1919.  My  unan- 
nounced entry  is  made  today  at  3  a.  m.  Mischief  lurks  in 
the  spirit  of  the  new  year  and  so  it  did  in  me.  I  entered  the 
annex,  barracks  and  barn,  leaving  a  message  in  each  room. 

Thursday,  January  2 — The  school  seemed  fairly  to  buzz 
with  believers  and  disbelievers  and  night  brought  me  such  a 
file  of  correspondence  I  could  not  answer  it  all. 

Friday,  January  3 — I  fear  that  I  have  started  something 
I  can't  finish.  Tonight  not  less  than  seven  Techonians  were 
constantly  on  my  trail. 

Monday,  January  6 — Tonight  I  made  the  mistake  of  com- 
ing to  school  at  six  o'clock  and  lo,  I  was  greeted  by  Robert 
Tschaegle,  who  waited  within.  To  him  goes  the  honor  of 
first  discovery.  , 
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Tuesday,  January  7 — I  dared  not  venture  forth. 

Wednesday,  January  8 — This  evening  I  called  Harriette 
Callahan  on  the  'phone  and  learned  that  Oscar  Ries  and  sev- 
eral others  were  in  a  plot  to  catch  me.  Thanks,  Harriette,  for 
the  tip. 

Thursday,  January  9 — Such  enough,  when  1  sat  down  to 
write,  I  found  two  imposters  had  been  there  before  me. 

Friday,  January  10 — I  came  to  night  school  tonight.  The 
members  of  the  staff  who  practice  basket  ball  and  Eddie 
Wolrley  and  Harold  Wadsworth  were  there  and  I  learned 
from  them  that  they  intended  to  catch  the  "Night  Visitor" 
that  night.  I  helped  them  catch  the  unsuspecting  Kenneth 
Reeves,  who  is  also  on  my  trail  and  they  seemed  to  think 
the  mystery  solved.  I  also  carry  off  the  typewriter  the  same 
night. 

Monday,  January  13 — I  visit  school  tonight  and  write  on 
the  typewriter  1  have  returned.     Nothing  unusual. 

Tuesday,  January  14 — Nothing  unusual.  Six  detectives 
are  watching  me. 

Thursday,  January  16 — I  found  an  invitation  requesting 
my  presence  at  a  staff  party  to  be  given  for  me,  the  next  night. 

Friday,  January  17 — I've  just  come  home  from  the  party. 
I  was  surrounded  and  my  identity  established.  I  am  now  a 
member  of  honor  of  the  royal  scandal  and  joke  society  of  The 
CANNON  staff.     I  thank  you. 

"THE  NIGHT  VISITOR," 

Alias  Roland  Duvall. 


®tp>  lattfctt  MntB  a  look  Agpnt 

(By  J.  Roland  Duvall.) 

Brown,  Jones  and  Robinson,  three  of  as  good  fellows  as 
ever  melted  the  heart  of  a  country  trader,  sat  one  evening  last 
week  in  the  smoking  compartment  of  a  chair  car  on  the  C.  C. 
&  L.  railway.  With  them  was  a  tall,  thin,  dyspeptic  man  with 
sandy  red  hair,  dressed  in  a  rustic  suit  of  black.  Nature  had 
endowed  him  with  long  legs  and  his  tailor  with  short  pants. 
His  mouth  was  of  brass,  and  his  cheeks  as  hard  as  last  year's 
cider.  Alas — he  was  a  book  agent.  Already  he  had  gobbled  up 
the  other  three  drummers  in  the  car  for  a  "Life  of  Christ"  and 
a  "Pocket  Encyclopedia,"  of  215  volumes,  when  suddenly  a 
real  and  for  sure  Jess  James-like  train  bandit  opened  the  door 
and  stood,  pistol  in  hand,  before  the  astounded  quartet. 

Brown's  soul  sank  down  into  the  heels  of  his  boots,  beads 
of  perspiration  stood  on  the  brow  of  Jones.  Robinson  mur- 
mured the  first  stanza  of  "Ever  of  Thee  I  am  Fondly  Dream- 
ing" and  thought  he  was  praying.  But  the  book  agent  bounded 
from  his  seat  with  a  "How-de-do,  stranger!     Delighted  to  see 
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you.  Do  let  me  show  you  my  superb  'History  of  Boone 
County,'  a  perfect  bonanza  of  domestic  peace  and  happiness  to 
every  householder  who  is  fortunate  enough  to  possess  a  copy. 
Three  hundred  pages  of  elegant  letter  press,  printed  on  half- 
tone paper,  embellished  with  seven  fine  steel  engravings  and 
an  official  map  of  the  state.  A  carefully  compiled,  correct  and 
historical  account — " 

"Shut  up,"  roared  the  bandit. 

"Shut  up?  You  bet  it  will  and  fasten  itself  with  a  double 
action  brass  catch— my  own  invention — and  from  its  simplicity 
of  design  and  beauty  of  construction  is  worth  the  price  of  the 
book  itself.  Given  away,  sir,  literally  given  away,  for  $3.00  in 
boards,  or  $4.50  in  morocco  with  beveled  edges." 

"If  yer  say — " 

"I  do  say  it,  sir !  Look  at  this  exquisite  title  page  with  a 
portrait  of  the  author.  Here  you  have  a  chart  in  which  you 
may  write  the  names  of  your  illustrious  ancestors  and  beloved 
family,  births,  deaths,  marriages  and — " 

"Stop !"  shrieked  the  bandit,  as  the  book  agent  grasped 
him  by  the  button  hole  of  his  coat. 

"You  may  well  say  stop,  sir;  have  I  not  said  enough  to 
make  you  fairly  ache  to  possess  this  beautiful  volume,  but  still 
I  haven't  begun  to — " 

"Sit  down  !"  roared  the  robber  in  a  voice  that  made  the 
puffs  of  the  engine  sound  like  the  sighs  of  a  zebra. 

"Biographical  sketch  of  liniment  men,  a  glowing  obituary 
with  an  original  poem  by — " 

"Let  me  go  or  I'll  blow  the  roof  of  yer  head  off,"  shrieked 
the  robber  as  he  wrested  himself  from  the  grasp  of  the  book- 
agent  and  dropped  off  the  rear  of  the  train  into  the  gathering 
gloom  of  the  coming  night. 

It  was  then  that  Robinson  drew  from  his  pocket  a  faithful 
looking  revolver  and  looked  big.  Jones  rolled  up  his  sleeves 
and  asked  whence  the  villain  had  gone.  Brown  fished  from 
under  a  friendly  spittoon  a  large  roll  of  bills  and  hoped  they 
didn't  think  that  he  had  been  scared.  But  the  book  agent  sank 
wearily  into  his  seat  and  for  the  first  time  in  all  that  long 
journey  was  silent  for  nearly  four  consecutive  minutes. 


Harold  Wadsworth  (leaning  out  the  window)  :    Hey,  you 
quit  picking  on  my  Ed.  Wolfley.     He's  no  ukelele. 


Marian  Breadheft :  Say,  did  you  know  I  had  my  picture 
taken? 

Evelyn  Ferris:  Is  that  right?  Have  you  any  clew  as  to 
the  theft? 

Marian :    Yes,  I  have  the  proofs. 
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General  Ground  Plan 


Student  Quadrangle 

Student  Quadrangle  from  the  northwest,  showing  old  Arsenal 
and  School  of  Liberal  Arts. 


Civic  Quadrangle 

Civic  Quadrangle  from  the  west,  showing  school  of  Industrial 
Science  and  Pedagogy,  Small  Auditorium,  Administration 
Building,  Large  Auditorium,  Gymnasia,  and  Stadium. 
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School  of  Liberal  Arts 


Group  of  Buildings  for  Mechanical  and  Building  Trades 
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The  hearts  and  minds  of  every  Techonian  and  of  every 
member  of  the  faculty  are  centered  upon  the  greater  Arsenal 
Technical  Schools  of  the  future.  When  Mr.  Magonigle's 
architectural  plan  and  Mr.  Stuart's  dream  are  realized,  the 
transformed  lech  will  be  the  most  unique,  most  wonderful 
secondary  school  in  the  United  States. 

The  completed  plans  provide  for  three  units.  The  school 
quadrangle  forms  the  southern  section,  which  includes  the  old 
Arsenal  Building,  the  Shop  unit,  the  Administration  Building, 
School  of  Commerce  and  Applied  Design,  and  the  School  of 
Liberal  Arts.  In  the  central,  or  civic  group,  is  included  the 
large  auditorium,  the  small  auditorium,  the  Greek  theatre,  the 
stadium  and  gymnasiums.  This  central  location  was  chosen 
for  such  a  group  to  make  it  easily  accessible  not  only  from 
the  entrances  north  and  south  but  from  Oriental  street  and 
Cross  Drive,  Woodruff  Place. 

The  third  section  to  the  north  forms  a  most  unusual 
nature  park  with  its  historic  Pogue's  Run,  the  natural  uplands 
and  ravines,  where  spring  Mowers,  mosses,  and  ferns  may  grow 
undisturbed.  Such  a  park  forms  a  laboratory  for  the  study 
of  forestry,  tree  surgery,  botany,  ornamental  shrubbery  and 
agriculture.  Moreover,  it  will  give  to  Indianapolis  a  unique 
picture  of  primeval  Indiana.  Just  as  Turkey  Run  in  the  wes- 
tern part  of  the  state  and  Sand  Dunes  Park  were  dedicated 
in  Indiana's  centennial  year,  so  it  would  be  fitting  to  have  at 
our  Capitol  city  a  park  not  made  by  man,  which  will  preserve 
in  its  natural  state  every  tree  indiginous  to  Indiana. 
Materials  Used. 

The  general  effect  of  the  buildings  must  be  unified  and 
for  economical  reasons  the  materials  simple  and  inexpensive 
as  a  whole,  the  brick  and  terra  cotta  of  northern  Italy  will 
be  used.  The  materials  proposed  are  a  rich  dark  brick,  terra 
cotta  of  a  tone  to  harmonize,  and  polychrome  terra  cotta  for 
the  sake  of  concentrated  color  spots  where  accents  are  re- 
quired, and  in  certain  places,  as  in  the  frieze  over  the  arches 
between  the  gymnasium  towers,  aggaffito.  The  latter  is  a 
kind  of  stucco  put  on  in  two  or  three  coats  of  different  colors, 
and  the  designs  are  scratched  through  the  outer  coat  or  coats, 
showing  the  color  of  the  under  layer.  For  steps  and  colon- 
ettes,  a  dark  stone  like  North  River  bluestone,  will  be  used. 
The  roofs  will  be  in  red  tile. 
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School  of  Liberal  Arts. 

This  is  the  first  building  to  be  erected  and  the  problem 
has  been  to  so  design  it  that  a  certain  portion  or  portions 
could  be  erected  with  the  lunds  available  in  such  a  manner 
as  to  satisfy  the  immediate  needs  ot  the  school.  The  plan 
will  lend  itself  to  a  redistribution  ot  its  uses  when  the  whole 
school  is  in  operation. 

The  building  is  to  be  divided  into  two  sections.  The 
southern  section  is  the  school  for  Women's  Work,  the  other 
seetion  is  the  School  of  Industrial  Science  and  Mechanical 
Design. 

The  Cafeteria. 

The  cafeteria,  located  just  behind  the  Liberal  Arts  Build- 
ing, will  be  a  T  shaped  building,  with  tiie  kitchens,  store- 
rooms, and  service,  at  the  intersections  of  the  arms  of  the  T. 
The  two  arms  of  the  T,  arranged  in  two  stories,  are  for  general 
service.  The  total  capacity,  including  all  subdivisions,  is 
1976.  The  lunch  room  for  faculty  and  night  classes,  with  a 
seating  capacity  of  264,  occupies  the  stem  of  the  T.  Above 
this  is  a  conservatory  for  use  in  connection  with  the  botanical 
laboratories  in  the  Liberal  Arts  Building.  The  main  cafe- 
terias are  connected  with  the  School  of  Liberal  Arts,  the  School 
of  Commerce  and  of  Applied  Design,  as  well  as  the  south- 
east junior  high  school,  by  one-story  corridors  of  generous 
wddth  which  serve  as  promenades.  These  will  be  especially 
valuable  in  bad  weather  and  afford  places  where  students  may 
congregate,  before  going  to  their  work. 

School  of  Commerce  and  Applied  Design. 

This  building  forms  the  northerly  side  of  the  school  quad- 
rangle. The  two  lower  stories  are  devoted  to  the  School  of 
Commerce  and  the  top  story,  to  the  School  of  Applied  Design. 
Should  this  building  be  erected  before  the  Administration 
Building,  it  is  proposed  that  the  administration  offices  occupy 
temporary  quarters  in  some  of  the  westerly  rooms  on  this 
floor. 

The  Shop  Unit. 

The  Shop  Unit  is  to  serve  the  purpose  of  a  large  occupa- 
tional school,  to  be  erected  in  the  open  space  between  the 
present  shops  and  Oriental  street.  The  shops  will  be  built 
on  the  installment  plan.  The  first  one  to  be  erected  will  be 
built  near  Oriental  street  in  a  parallel  line  with  the  present 
shops.  Then  the  intervening  space  between  the  two  build- 
ings will  be  filled  with  shops  as  trade  demands  more  trading 
for  apprentices.  There  are  thirty-two  shops,  the  carpentry 
shop  having  a  clear  height  of  thirty  feet,  to  the  chord  of  the 
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roof  trusses.  This  shop  is  especially  interesting  because  real 
houses  are  to  be  constructed  within  it.  There  are  three  other 
shops  which  will  have  a  clear  height  equal  to  two  stories. 
The  remaining  twenty-nine  shops  are  one  story  each. 
Junior  or  Pre-Vocational  Schools. 
The  Junior  high  schools  are  vocational  finding  in  purpose 
and  try  out  in  character.  They  will  reduce  congestion  in 
grade  schools  and  can  be  built  at  Tech.  for  less  cost  than  if 
built  elsewhere  since  materials  will  cost  no  more  and  the 
ground  already  belongs  to  the  city.  This  model  school  is 
open  to  every  child  who  has  special  talents.  It  will  include 
the  seventh,  eighth  and  ninth  grades.  The  children  will  be 
taught  all  the  subjects  they  would  be  if  attending  an  ordinary 
grade  school.  Besides  this  they  must  take  one  elective  sub- 
ject in  one  of  the  special  departments.  If  they  find  they  do 
not  like  the  subject  that  they  start  in.  they  may  try  another. 
The  reason  for  this  is,  that  by  the  time  the  pupil  is  ready  for 
Senior  high  school,  he  will  have  found  his  vocation.  Another 
argument  in  favor  of  the  Junior  high  schools  is  the  fact  that 
school  work  is  done  much  better  if  divided  into  three  periods 
than  four.  Steady  work  can  be  done  for  three  years  but  by 
the  fourth,  interest  sometimes  lags.  So  in  making  the  7th, 
8th  and  9th  grades  one  division  and  the  last  three  years  the 
stretch  of  senior  endeavor,  more  thorough  education  may  be 
gained. 
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It  seems  wise  in  so  large  a  school  as  this  will  undoubtedly 
grow  to  be,  to  provide  space  for  the  many  social  activities 
that  may  spring  up.  The  first  building  erected  to  meet  this 
need  will  be  the  small  auditorium.  The  auditorium  is  circu- 
lar in  form  and  has  a  seating  capacity  of  about  one  thousand 
on  the  main  floor  and  five  hundred  in  the  balcony. 
Large  Auditorium. 

The  large  auditorium  is  planned  to  seat  nine  thousand 
people.  Indianapolis  is  much  in  need  of  an  auditorium  of  this 
capacity  wherein  large,  industrial,  social,  and  political  con- 
ventions may  be  held.  If  erected  here,  it  will  not  only  be  on 
a  site  near  the  business  center,  but  will  also  provide  a  place 
where,  upon  certain  occasions,  the  whole  school  may  be  gath- 
ered together  under  one  roof.  A  large  freight  lift  is  provided 
on  the  Woodruff  Place  side  of  the  building,  so  that  large, 
and  heavy  exhibits  may  be  readily  installed  and  removed. 
A  very  simple  arrangement  of  curtains  shuts  off  the  upper 
balconies  and  also  the  portion  of  the  main  floor  immediately 
under  the  balcony  when  a  smaller  auditorium  is  desired.  By 
this  provision,  for  audiences  of  various  sizes,  the  building 
becomes  flexible  and  practical. 
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The  Greek  Theatre. 

One  important  factor  in  developing  the  imagination  is 
theatrical  performances  and  pageants.  A  splendid  place  for 
an  open-air  theatre  is  the  natural  incline  back  of  the  proposed 
large  auditorium.  The  stage  is  semi-circular  and  divided  into 
two  parts.  The  first  is  similar  to  that  of  a  Greek  theatre, 
where  Greek  plays  may  be  performed.  Beyond  this,  is  a 
semi-circular  stage,  constructed  on  the  most  modern  principles 
of  a  stage  setting  and  lighting.  The  background  is  concrete, 
semi-spherical  in  shape,  upon  which  the  scenery  itself  is 
thrown  by  stereopticon  lanterns  and  so  illumined  by  colored 
lights  as  to  produce  a  marvelous  illusion.  Beyond  the  stage 
are  three  large,  green  rooms,  and  above  these,  ranges  of  dress- 
ing rooms. 

Gymnasia. 

In  the  plan,  the  gymnasia  occupy  the  northerly  sides  of 
the  central  quadrangle,  and  end  the  vista  on  the  Arsenal  ave- 
nue axis.  For  this  reason  the  central  portion  of  the  building 
is  given  much  importance,  and  is  accentuated  by  two  towers. 
The  space  between  the  towers  is  the  entrance  to  the  stadium. 
The  girls'  gym  is  on  the  east  of  the  entrance,  and  the  boys' 
is  on  the  west.  Both  are  treated  alike,  except  for  a  few 
minor  differences. 

Since  the  war,  the  Federal  Government,  realizing  the 
need  for  military  training  in  schools  has  set  aside  twenty 
million  dollars  to  be  distributed  among  the  schools  of  the 
country  to  supply  proper  apparatus  for  physical  training.  The 
city  of  Indianapolis  could  secure  one  hundred  thousand  dollars 
if  the  State  Legislature  will  promise  an  equal  amount.  This 
is  certainly  a  proposition  to  be  considered. 

The  Stadium. 

The  stadium  lies  north  of  the  gymnasia,  and  is  connected 
with  it  by  covered  passages.  The  seating  capacity  is  twenty- 
one  thousand,  six  hundred.  The  playing  field  is  large  enough 
for  a  football  gridiron,  together  with  a  running  track  with 
five  laps  to  the  mile,  a  straight  away  for  one  hundred  yard 
dashes,  completely  in  view  of  all  the  spectators.  The  stadium 
will  be  located  on  the  old  baseball  diamond.  When  com- 
pleted, it  will  be  one  of  the  best  stadia  in  the  U.  S. 
The  Model  House. 

The  model  house,  to  be  situated  where  the  old  deserted 
house  by  the  Tenth  Street  gate  now  is,  is  to  be  an  ideal  home. 
The  rooms,  of  course,  will  be  much  larger,  allowing  for  use 
as  both  class-rooms  and  for  demonstration.  The  girls  taking 
the  course  are  required  to  live  there  for  a  certain  period,  so  the 
house  is,  first,  a  home.  The  lower  floor  is  occupied  by  a  living- 
room,  dining  room,  large  pantry  and  kitchen.  There  are  three 
bedrooms,  three  baths,  a  servant's  bedroom  and  sleeping  porch. 
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The  basement  contains  a  model  laundry,  the  perfection  of  the 
use  of  which  is  part  of  the  course.  The  rear  lawn  is  to  have 
gardens,  both  flower  and  vegetable. 

Just  as  the  Ida  Noyes  Hall,  the  woman's  building,  of 
Chicago  University  was  created  as  a  memorial  to  Mrs.  Ida 
Noyes  so  someone  might  build  this  house  and  dedicate  it  to 
the  memory  of  a  woman  who  was  particularly  interested  in 
that  phase  of  girls'  education,  or  the  funds  for  such  a  struc- 
ture might  be  left  as  a  bequest  that  one  might  "live  on  in  the 
lives  of  others." 

NppJi  far  Hmmtbmtt  Arttntt 

The  present  enrollment  of  the  Arsenal  Technical  Schools 
is  2,280.  The  school  is  six  years  old  with  a  permanent  annual 
increase  of  380.  This  term  we  gained  540.  Because  of  over- 
crowded class-rooms  there  is  a  reduction  of  37  per  cent,  in 
efficiency.  If  a  new  building  were  begun  now,  it  would  take 
two  years  to  complete  a  building  of  only  moderate  size. 
Eighteen  rooms  are  too  small  for  full  sized  classes.  There 
are  also  a  number  of  rooms  used  in  the  basement  and  one  in 
that  attic,  that  are  entirely  unfit  to  be  used  as  class-rooms. 
When  the  new  building  was  completed,  in  two  years  it  could 
be  entirely  filled  immediately  and  another  new  building  would 
have  to  be  begun.  The  Arsenal  Technical  Schools  must  have 
new  buildings. 


NEWS  FOR  THE  GOSSIPS. 

The  bell  rang.  Most  of  the  pupils  were  in  their  seats,  and 
every  one  was  present  except  Mildred  Heller  and  Woody  Mil- 
ler, who  were  engaged  in  an  animated  conversation  just  out- 
side the  door.  When  a  minute  had  elapsed  and  still  they  had 
not  entered  study  hall,  Miss  Drake  announced,  "When  that 
bell  rings  every  student  should  be  in  his  seat  unless  something 
is  holding  him  out  in  the  hall." 

TRAGEDY  IN  ONE  ACT. 

(One  of  our  teachers  in  the  auto  shop  receives  an  auto- 
mobile from  the  Chamber  of  Commerce.) 

Scene :     Street  corner. 

Time  :     Spring  of  1919. 

C.  of  C.  man  (angrily)  :  Look  here !  The  bill  for  that 
automobile  I  sent  you  has  been  running  for  over  a  year.  When 
are  you  going  to  O.  K.  it? 

Shop  Teacher:  Let  it  run.  I  want  to  have  something 
connected  with  that  old  car  that  will  run  for  half  an  hour 
without  stopping? 
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"All  the  world's  a  stage 
And  men  and  women  thereon  players." 

The  class  of  January,  1919,  is,  for  the  last  time,,  stepping 
off  the  stage  into  the  wings,  leaving  it  clear  and  clean  for  the 
oncoming  actors.  When  the  January  actors  took  the  stage,  it 
was  dark  and  there  were  signs  of  trouble  lurking  in  every 
gloomy  shadow.  But  not  until  the  third  year  of  the  January 
"run"  did  the  dark  shadows  turn  to  inky  black.  Sorrow 
brooded  over  the  entire  stage.  But  the  actors  did  not  grow 
despondent ;  now  was  the  time  for  smiles  and  brightness,  cour- 
age and  good  cheer.  At  last,  after  a  year  of  tiresome  struggle, 
the  setting  for  the  final  act  became  bright  and  cheerful.  The 
actors  rejoiced  and  peace  reigned.  During  this  wonderful 
period  the  actors  moved  off  the  stage  and  on  to  a  greater  work, 
better  fitted  for  this  work  because  of  the  great  struggle  through 
which  they  had  just  fought  their  way. 

As  the  January  Seniors  move  off  this  smaller  platform  onto 
the  larger  world  stage  many  problems  will  confront  them.  The 
great  reconstruction  period  is  at  hand.  Unforeseen  issues  will 
continually  arise,  calling  for  keen  minds  and  quick  decisions, 
thus  bringing  before  the  public  men  best  fitted  to  grapple  with 
and  overcome  all  obstacles. 

May  the  memory  of  high  school  life  be  to  each  senior  a 
continual  spur  to  success,  determining  him,  in  whatever  role 
life  holds  for  him  to  "find  a  way  or  make  one." 


Our  jokes  are  beginning, 
Please  put  on  some  grinning 
If  they're  stupid,  well  honey, 
Pretend  that  they're  funny. 


Marion  Eaton:     Have  you  a  note-book? 
Arthur  Krause :    My  head  is  my  note-book. 
Marion  Eaton :     Your  head  is  a  blank-book. 


"Harmon,  when  did  Columbus  discover  America?"  asked 
Mr.  Gorman. 

"I've  forgot ;  seems  I  can't  remember  any  dates  but  my 
own,"  answered  H.  Snoke. 

"Eugene  Saltmarsh,  can  you  answer  my  question?" 

"1492.  It's  my  own  dates  I  can't  remember,"  chirped 
Salty. 


Captain  Stegmeier  expressed  the  sentiment  of  the  whole 
military  organization  when  he  ordered,  "All  you  sergeants  get 
over  there  on  the  grass  and  stay  out  of  the  way." 


Irma  Fike:     You  are  in  history  III  this  term,  aren't  you? 

Prentice  Harrison:    Nope. 

Irma  :    Didn't  you  take  II  last  year? 

Prentice :    Yes,  but  Miss  Beldon  encored  me. 


"Why  in  the  chronological  table  isn't  that  date  given?" 
asked  Margaret  Strassler  of  her  companion  as  they  scanned  a 
page  of  a  history  book. 

The  remark  was  overheard  by  a  freshie  who  exclaimed : 
"Good  heavens,  listen  to  the  slang  that  girl  uses." 


Even  the  mild-eyed  potato  hates  a  masher. 


Jack  Jones  (translating  Spanish)  :     I  am  ignorant. 
Mr.  Lagemann  (exasperated)  :     Yes,  I  know  you  are. 


Miss  Brodby:    What's  a  polygon? 

Charles  Bridges:    A  dead  parrot  (polly  gone). 


Culver  Godfrey:    That  boob  boasts  he  never  changes  his 
mind. 

Dwane  Hawkins :    He  can't.    No  one  will  trade  with  him. 
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Was  Teacher  Guilty? 
Sh !  'twas  the  clink  of  money !  Mr.  Craig's  ears  twitched. 
Yes,  there  was  no  mistake  that  that  sin-laden  jingle  came  from 
Room  34  where  a  certain  teacher  was  supposed  to  be  holding 
a  class  in  commercial  arithmetic.  On  rubber  heels,  he  ad- 
vanced stealthily  to  the  door  and  peered  in.  The  class  was 
gathered  about  teacher's  desk  and  the  horrified  Mr.  Craig 
caught  the  flash  of  nickles,  dimes  and  even  half  dollars.  He 
must  have  arrived  at  one  of  two  conclusions  for  maybe  both), 
for  he  started  on — that  the  class,  including  the  faculty  mem- 
ber was  such  a  professional  league  of  gamblers  as  to  be  past 
reforming;  or  that  teacher  was  merely  explaining  how  to  make 
change. 


"Peach"  Morgan  :   Oh,  war. 
Bob  Mannfeld  :    Why  war? 

"Peach":     Well,  I  just  turned  my  ankle  and  you  know 
what  war  is. 


TOO  TRUE. 

A  Tech  teacher  was  cashine  her  monthlv  check  at  the 
bank.  The  cashier  apoloeized  for  the  filthv  condition  of  the 
bills  bv  saying,  "I  hone  vou  are  not  afraid  of  microbes." 

"Not  a  bit,"  answered  the  faculty  member,  "I'm  sure  no 
microbe  could  live  on  my  salary." 


He  Hup?  tljat  ttt  (Sreater  aferfr 

There  will  be  more  contributors  to  The  CANNON. 

The  public  will  not  wo^ry  about  a  buildine  just  because 
it  is  termed  a  BARN. 

Miss  Stoy  won't  have  to  sav.  "Stav  here  until  tne  end  of 
the  neriod."  and  "That's  no  satisfactory  reason." 

That  Mr.  Stuart  will  forget  the  e^ntlo  a^t  of  "cannerv." 

Donald  Delbrook  will  be  less  susceptible  to  feminine 
charm. 

"Mendv"  will  refrain  from  all  iniurious  fights  and  there- 
fore spare  Tech  a  preat  deal  of  futile  eossip. 

Red  Capes  will  not  be  as  contagious  as  they  seem  to  be 
at  present. 

Someone  will  not  have  to  feed  the  stove  in  the  Guard 
House  every  ten  minutes. 

An  elevated  will  be  built  to  eive  the  extra  nine  thousand 
an  opportunity  to  get  to  class  without  stepping  on  classmates' 
toes. 

A  schedule  announcing  plenty  of  "Barn"  cars  will  be 
found  in  all  buildings. 
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